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The PEA K 8 0 N . 


AR CAS, a Nobleman of great Pofſeſſions in Ar. 
cadia. 5 


X60 7 1% Gag Friend, 


Cory D o N, an old Shepherd, 


C 1 MON and M OPSUs, simple Brothers, in 
Love I th Tbillida. 


D A M © N, an | Inconftant. 


1 11 LI D A,  Davghter to Corydon, 5 
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2 HIS way Iſee old Corydon advancing: 


He comes, by my Aenne to 
complain | 


| n 
And hopes that your Authority will right him. 
Arc. Tis true, ſomewhat of this I've heard. 


Enter Corydon, Phillida, Cimon, , Mopſus, Damon, 
and other Shepherds. 8 
Cor. May all our Gods preſerve the noble Ar- 
cas, Lord of our Lands and Flocks 
Arc. Good Neighbours, welcome: 
What ſeems amiſs that mayconcern your Welfare? 


ſpeak it, 
But Grief at Heart will always find A Tongue. 
My Lord, this home-bred Maid call my augliter, 
She's all 1 have, and all my Hope; now.! 
Would gladly ſee her well diſpos id in Marriage, 
And that ſhe might not die a Maid, un- ask'd, 
dave declar'd one half of what I have 
Her Dow'r, at preſent ; at my Death, the reſt. 


Of ſome Abuſe, that's offer'd to his 


fig. He's here with all the Parties, to attend you 


Cor, Ah! my good Lord, I have no Skill to 
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How, good my Lord, tis true you're not our King, 
ou. 


4 DAMON and PHILLIDA 


Tis true, tis little; but ſtill the Half is Halt 
Now here, ſo pleaſe you, I have found her out 
A pair of wholeſome Youths, to take her Chace of: 


Brothers they be, Sons of my Neighbour Bous 
This is call'd Cimon, and the younger Mop ſus: : 
Their Means and Manners ſuit her Breeding wel] 


And both profeſs their Hearts are ſet upon her. 


Cin. Yes, and pleaſe you, both cruelly in Love. 
: : ; 7 ? | : | ; : Half crying. 
Cor. Nay pr'ythee, Cimon, let me tell my Story. 
Arc. A little Patience, Friend 


Mop. Hoh! hoh! heh ! hoh! 


That Fool (my Brother)'s always in the wrong! 


Cor. Fx, fy, Mopſus, now thou art worſe than he. 


Arc. On with thy Tale——— © 
Cor,—— Now, Sir, theſe Lads, I ſay, 


Were nothing in the way to croſs their Courtſhip, 


Might one or t'other make her a good Husband. 
But here, here, an't pleaſe you, lies our Grief, 
The wilful Girl is ſcornful to them both. 


And why? becauſe, forſooth! ſhe loves another. 
But how ! how is her Love diſpos'd? Why thus: 
This pranking gameſome Boy, this Damon here! 


With Songs & Gambols has I think bewitch'd her. 

His Pipe, it ſeems, has play'd her {weeter Sounds, 

And all the idle Day they toy and ſing together. 

Cim. Ay lo they do, an' pleaſe you—— 
Cor. Nay, nay, Cimon! 5 

Cim. Well, well! I've done; but I'm ſure its 

true tho VV | 

Cor. So nothing now will go down with her 
but Damon; 8 


And what will Damon do; Why, ruin her. 

The Lamb that's in the hungry Fox's Mouth 
Has little Hope to ſcape being made his Breakfaſt, 
For he declares he ne'er intends to marry, 
And openly defies my Power to force him. 


A hard Defiance to a tender Father! [eps 


And therefore none are bound, by Law, to obe) 5 i 


. . 1j fend ind oa. w 


—— 


A New Ballad Op ERA. 8 
But you've a ſtronger Tye o'er us, our Hearts. 
The Man was branded here, that ſcorn'd your 
r 
And the great Good you do us every Day 
Will make your Word go farther than a Law: 
80 if your Pity think my Caſe is hard, 


leave the Manner how, to your great Wiſdom, 


And hope your Goodneſs will prevent a Father's 
SOITOW. % pa gon, 


Arc. O Agon! how affecting is the Tongue 


Of plain Simplicity — The honeſt Wretch, 

He moves me more with Nature's Eloquence, 
Than all the Points of our Athenian Orators. 

Thy Grief, good Corydon, I take to Heart, 


And, tomy poor Extent of Power, will ſerve thee. 


But hear me now what others may reply. 
Damon, thou'aſt heard this good old Man's Com- 
plaint; | os Sy | 


Why haſt thou dallied with this Maid'sAllection? 
Dam, My Lord, I mean the Laſs no harm, not I: 


'Tis true, I like her Lip, and fo Ido 
Some twenty others; aud twenty others may 
Have all the ſame Demand to marry me. 
But, *las-a-day ! tho' Kitling goes by Favour, 
A Man can't marry every Girl he killes: 


Were that a Claim, then ſhe that firſt was kiſf9l 


Should firſt be married; fo I hope, my Lord, 

I hall not be found to do One right, in wrong 

To Hundreds that ſhould come in turn before her. 
As. Sirrah! thou makeſt thy Perjuries a Sport, 

And think'ſt thy Wit excuſes Wickedneſs. 

„„ 

Are ſlippery Bits; as well as we : and he 

That has but one poor String to his Bow, if that 

Should fly, will find but ſorry Sport a ſhooting, 


Dam, Not fo hard, good Maſter ; for Maids | 


Ag. Knave! thou'rt a Nuſance; all thy Neigi- 


bours note thee: „ 1 
For a Poacher: When Nuts are ripe, he cracks 
You half the A pron-ſtrings around the Country. 


. ! | a ; ; Arc, 


—— — 
— „ 


6 DAMO N and PHILLIDA: 


Arc. Gently, Agon; let us ſuſpend Reproof 
Thatwe may hear, without Diſguiſe, his Thoughts 
Well, Damon, what Amends to Corydon © 
What ſhalll fay I've done to right his Daughter ) 
Dam. 1 let the Damſel pleaſe herſelf, , my 
„ 

If ſhe's diſpos d to marry, there's her Choice 
If to make like a Frolick——Here's her Man. 
There's no great Hardſhip where the Will is free 

As ſhe muſt firſt conſent before ſhe kiſſes, 


I hope ſhe'll firſt have mine before I matrry : 


For tho ſome Men have hang d themſelves for 
Maids, 
Yet I have known my Betten think a wife 5 
The worſt of Halters; ſo whate'er betide me, 
Ihope you won t make Marriage, Sir, my Sentence. 
Arc. Think'ſt thou a virtuous Bride a Puniſh- 
Sony 
Dam. A Halter made of Gilk's 2 Halter ſtil], 
And as the Song wilely ys, wy Lcrd, 


ON AIR I. 
The Man, for Life, 
That takes a Wi fe, 
Is like a thouſand diſmal Things 
Fe in Trap, © 
Or worſe, may hap ; 
| Ar Ovl i in Cage, that never ſings, 


Dull from Morn to Night, 
He hates her Sight, 

Tet he, poor Soul ! muſt end ure it. 
Bed of Thorns! 
Head of Horns ! 

Such a Life! 

Rope, or Knife, 


Can 9217 cure it. 


II. 
P. Bull at drake; ff = 
40 merry mak, 25 


A New Ballad Op R RA. 


Je roars aloud, and the Laugh i 15 front 
Like Dog and at, 
, Pußt and Rat, 
He fights for Life, and it laſts as long. 
| But the Man that's free 
I like the Bee, 
Wile every Flow'r be s tafing + 
Never cloys - 
With bis Foys, 
Day or Night, 
New Delight 
J only laſting. | 
Cor. You ſee, Sir, I have not accus'd him fallly . 
He owns himfelf more wicked than I ſpoke him. 
Arc, Tis true, as ſuch we ſhall einher him. 
Well , my good F riends, I lope what you propoſe 
Jo Cim. and Mop. 
win ſhew your Hearts of an honeſt Mould. 


That may prefer your Hopes to Damon's, 
Take this Occaſion to avow your Love 


Cin. Ah! Sir, an' like you, Iha'no Heart to ſpeak; 
See how ſhe looks now! ?cauſe ſhe can't avoid me. 


Shyneſs. 


heart. 
it an old Song wall do the thing, have at her. 


ATR II Mother la Hoop: 

There's not a Swain, 

On the Pain, 

Mould be bleſt as J, 

Hut you appear 

50 ſevere, we 

That trembling with Fear, 

iy Heart gees pit. a pat pit a pat, all the 
1 Hle. | W Dew 


[ 


There ſtands the Maid; if you have ought tourge 


You have her Father's Wiſh, and my protection. . 
She flouts and glouts at me from Morn to Night. 
Arc. Take Courage, Man; tis but her maiden 


Cim. D'ye think To, Sir? Why then will take 


. 


DAN V and PHILLIDA, 


When I cry), 
A/ I die? 
Jou make no Reply, 

But look by, 

Ard, with a Tra nſul Eye, 

Kill me with your Cruelty : 

How can you be, can you le, 
How can you be, fo hard to me? 


Ah! poor Cimon, thou art ne*er the nearer: 
Not all thy Sighs, nor Songs, nor Sobs can more 
er. Lying 
Cor. You fee, my Lord, the Lad, tho? fearful, in 
2 His Heart is honeltly d diſpos'd however. 
Arc. Perhaps ſhemay bemore inclin'd to p ſus. 
LES. Come, Mopſus, now for thee, thy Keart 
ſeems chearful. 55 
Mop. Ay, 'twas alway 78 ſo; J love to laugh, 
Let things go how they will; . let her frown! 
As long as inen $ us'd 45 111 as 5 
It gives ons 's Mind a little Eaſe however : 
Happen as *twill, I ſhall have him to laugh at. 
So, as he's for finging an old Song ladly, 
Twill be but ſad, to try a new One merrily. 


AIR III. Tell me Jenny, 
When Phillica mills her Cow, 
How hats I flood firing? 
Ob ! the pretty s Stream would flow, 
With a Ferk, ard a Ferk 11 
175 ite 51 too fo a” d, 
alf out, and Dalf n, 
That of my Breath I was bereav'd, 
Vith a Fit of Laughing! 
T conld not hold from laugh —irg ! 
Half out, and half in! _ 
Ob! to fre them fall and riſe, 
I langl'd, till 1% my Ns: 5 


| Half out, and half in! — 
fo 6 Aud 


A New Ballad Obo ERA. 11 


And it was the pureſt Sight. 
Fer gave Delight, 
From Morn to "Nig bt, 

I could ba' died with laughing, 
With . g. 


Az. Well ſaid, Mep/ 115 J Thou BEE it from ty 
Heart, 5 
And tis a merry onexꝛꝙ 
Mop. —— Better than crying. 


Cor. Ah! Sir, we poor Swains have but howely Words 


To ſpeak our Minds; but what we ſay, we ſtand to, 


Arc. An honeſt Principle: Now, my good Friend, 


Let us enquire into thy Daughter's Heart; 
For that muſt guide us — 5 — 
Cor. —hillida, come near. 
Arc. Well, my fair Maid, is there within my Power 
Ought that may contribute to thy Happincis 82 
Of all theſe Youths, for thou «rt free to chuſe, 
Which is the Swain comes neareſt to thy Heart? 
Phil, Since Jam forc'd to ſpeak the Truth, my Lord, 
Town my Heart has play'd a {in Wy „le Game: 
I know my Father's Kindneſs means me well, 
And I could wiſh I had the Power to picals him; 
zut Jam loth to lead a favage Life: 
And ſure, theſe Lads were woeful Com pany”. 


Cin. G ſcornful Maid! My Heat © will burſt 


with Grief. U C7708, 
Mop. Hoh, hoh! Poor Cimon's 1 in a bitter taking. 


La nebs. 
Phil. Twere hard to chuſe frora ſuch Extr, ams of 


Damon, with all his Infidelities, FI N 

Seems not to me, Sir, half ſo terrible: 

And J am more than much afraid I love him. 
Tis true, I know him fickle, falſe, and aithleſs; 
And have tried a thouſand thouſand times 

To ſhut him from my Thoughts, bat ci not do. 
Whene'er my Heart is open, in he comes; 

Again ſubmits, and is again forgiven , 


Again J love, and am again forlaken; : 1 
/ B * | X 


C5 
F7 


nd 


Gr Ir IE Sa — — 


Of this bad Ne atter make we then the 2 Nett 


12 DAMON and PHILLID#; 


Yet {till he fools me on, and when he's abſent. 
With Sighs and Songs I thus reheve my Folly. 


| ATR IV. Tel me, Jenny. 
hat Woman could do, I have try'd, to he Tn, 
Jet do all I can, 
J find I love him, aud th h e flies me, 
Still, Gill be's the Man. 
They tell me, at once be to twerty will ſwear + 
# Fen the Vowsare ſo Jn et, whothe 1 Cay 
Tears 


$9, when Jen have [aid all you can, 
Still- Hill he's the Man. 
| OT 
T caught him once making love to a Maid, 
ben to bin 1 an, 
He tur ud, and be kijs 'd me, hs who con 
5 80 civil a Man? t | mpbraid 
| The next Day I found to a Third be was lind, 
T rated him ſoundly, he ſwore I was Lund; 
So let me do what I can, 
Still ill he's the Man, 
% + 
. "All the Wor 1d bids me beware of hs Art: 
Ido what Tean, 
But he has taken ſuch Dold of ws Heart, 
I doubt be's the Man: 
So ſweet are his Kiſſes, his Looks are ſo Ent 
He may have bis baults, but if I none can ful, 
] ho can do more than they can f 


Heil; 75 the Man. 


Are. Take Comfort, 4 all yet way mend: 


Thy Daughter's frank Confeflion of her Love 
Perſuades me of her guarded Innacence. 5 
And though licentious Damon may deſerve 


Severe Reproof; yet for the Maiden's ſake _ 
(For what he ſuffers her fond Heart will feel) 
We will not harden him by Punithment, 

But rather tempt him, by Reward, to Virtue. 


A New Ballad Op E RX. 13 
If therefore, Damon, thou, or any Swain, 
By Suit, or Service of his Love, can woo, 
And win this gentle Maid to be his Bride, | 
The Dow'r. which her kind Father has declar* a. 
Myſelf will double on her Marriage-day, 


And give him, with her Hand, my t tarther Favour. 


L. "May all the es preſerve the bountecus Arcas. 


A double Portion! Now, my honeſt Lads, 

| There's brave Encour nemont to u arm von r Hearts, 
N Now ſhew Four Skill, and who's the fe "AK ſt Fellow. 
E Now ſing and dance 125 down to veur Deflres. 

| Now, Phillida, let faith! apt Damon tre „ 
* hat Love and Honeſty have gain'd by oo = 
And what his Pranks 1175 loſt by W ickedueſs. 


Phil. 98 [hall never gain on me. 
Mop. A double Dowry, (imon, now's our Time. 
(im, Ay, but I'm tender-hearted z my poor Hopes 


Will never bloſſom, while the looks ſo froſty. 


Cor. Learn ofthy Brother, Lad; hou ſceſt he knoy : 9 


: No Fear, nor Grief: Up wit! thy Heart, and at her, 


Cin. Well then, ſince you 22 ge me, J will. 


Cor. Well ſaid, my Boy: Ah! this joyful Day 


Has fet my Heart upon the merry pin; 
Then! Was 5 young, Was thus 1p] ys « the 8 veetheart. 


A I R. V. Holt S Minuet 
When I follow ta I. 1 that was ſroward and ſhy 
O! I ack to Þer Stuff, till I . ide ber comply, © 
04 1 took ber jo Lovingh Fond 199 I afte, 


3 And 1 mac xd her J. Ins, and I held 55 5 74 HA 


When husgd, and Hall 4, 
. bhe ſaneal Pd. ana ſquat? 


And the? the vow?d, all I did 5 6 In val n, 


3 


b Tet ti ple, 47. Ed Lo Li . Wells | 101 FL ji Hose — 71 79 102, 
Tet 1 pleax 1 85 


Ihen boity ! 115 

Whisking, 77 75 L, 

Creen was ber ( 03 1% the QNraſs:_ 
5 fuch was the 5 7 oy of o dancin Lass. 
0! fuch was tht 7 oy of mr dancirg Days. 


'Co 


Mgr +0 eo BF oo ee tn oem oo 


14 DAMON and PHILLIDA; 


Arc. Well done, my merry Heart. Conte Cor, Idar, 


Now let us leave theſe Lovers free to woo, 
And he that firſt ſubduing, and ſubdued, 
Comes Hand in Hand, to ask her Bridal Dow'r, 
In farther Token of my Love, myſelt 


Will crown him with a Chaplet, worth his wearin- 
A's. Now F hor the Garland E 
Mop. e Live "the noble Arca: | 

[E. Arcas and Agon /everoliy, 
cor. Let me but live to ſee that Knave, 


That ee Damon bobb'd; let him but wear 
The Willow, PII jump into my Grave 
With Joy ——— 


my Exit Car 
Dam. So, now have I probably 
All my w hole Work to do over again, 

This double Dow'r, no doubt, will turn her Brain, 


And ſet the W indmill of her Sex a Soing. Aid. 


Aop. Now, Ci mon, now! _ 

Cin. — — I'd rather you'd ſpeak firſt. 

Mop. No, you are the Elder —— 

Cim. — But my Heart miſgives me?: 
| Phil. Still ſilent, no kind Offer yet from Pant 


Hzs Fortune no Effect upon his Heart? he il 


Cim. No, no, I tell you, I mall never hit 
The Tune ene 
Mop, — W cll then, be ſure vou back v me. 


„„ AI TY YI 
Tell me, Philly, tell me rom dly, 
hen you will your Heart ſurrenden? 
Cim. Faith and Troth, I love thee wounaly, 
And { wa: the firſt 2 etender. 
Mop. Of us Boys, 15 
„Lim. Take tby Chorce < 


Mop. Here's a Heart 


Cim. Aud here's a Hand 00. 
Mop Hi, or nim, 
Enn, All ie. 
Both Body and Goods at thy Command #7, 


— 
_—_ A 


A New Ballad Oo ER A. 15 
Phil. How harſh and tedious is the Voice 
Of Love, from any but the Voice dcſir'd. 


AIR VII. III Range all Round the had Bower. 
While you both pretend a [ ion, 
'Twould be cruel to chiſe either; 
Jo preſerve your Inclination, 
1 muj# kindly fix on neither. 
To: be juſt, ” 
I now maſt 
Male your's and you's be equal Ca, 23 
Therefore pray, 
Fron this Day, 
J never oy: behold your Faces. 


Row be 0 lent; if Damon is inclin 4 

Jo ſpeak, his turn is next, you've had your Anſwer. 

| Mop, Well, let him ſpe! E 3 mayhap your Face 
May get as little good from him, as ours 

From you; 'tisn't every Man will ma UTY you. 
Don't cry, (imon, it only makes her prouder. 
| (im. She has given me fucih a kick © h Hcart, 
Hall never recover it _ 

| Phil, ——— Hark thee, Cimor, 

[1 like thee better than thy Brother far. 

| (im, O the Gracious! do you truly and truly: 
Phil, PII give thee Proof this Instant; take him 
hence, 

Land keep him from my Sight an Hour at "leafs; 

nd wahen thou ſeeſt me next, come thou without him, 
Cin. Give me thy Hand on't—- 
bil. — Huſh, not now, they'll ſee us. 5 
Aa With him 

(in. — A Word's enough Pt « 1 


Come, Mop ſus, come can. for 1 have 2 thing g. 
And ſach a thing to tell thee, oy 5 
Hop. What ails 


The Fcol? J! Heut mad... 
Cin. Mad! Ay, and fo would you 
be too, were my Caſe your's : But come away. 


16 D AMON and PHILLIDA. 
Mop. Nay, not {o faſt, 300d 6 mn — 


Cam, - Faſter, 10% us, faſter, 
Eime n hurries of Mt put 


Naw My charming Creature! this was kindl) hs 


Never was Favour to a Fool lo welt 
- Dittembled — _ 


Phil. Ves, I -avelcarn* & trom you d Jifſewbling, 


An 0 you 1 again diſlemble, to reward me. 


2. 177, W n ſoſulpic 1008S, Phill dat Don' t] eth 


Why all this buſtle at my 1 when thus 
I teuch thy Hand, or gaze upo n thy Fyes! 
_ Give me thy Lips, and ſoc how theuert miſtaken. 


Phil. No, Damon, Lips are bat 11quorith Profs 


Of Love, and bag: too often nave decciv'd me. 


A ER VIII. At Noon in dene heat cf Dar. 


Dam. — Aw ay with S / picion, 


That Baue to Helis; Ez 
The Heart that loves truly, all Dan ger d f es: 
The Rules of 1 4 iſcretion 8 
But ſtifle the Fire; 
On ts Alerit alone, true Beanity relies; ; 
77 hat Fully 10 tremble, : 
Left the Lover dijjem{l: 
r 
Tur tles that 100, | 
; Fill and £90: TO N 
; f Hile we enjoy 
'e muſt be tue; 
phe d to repeat it 75 all, 
All we can deſire. 


Fil Tis thus thou always haſt decoy d my Heart 
Thou know tl love, and thereforewould ſt undo me. 


cure: thee, 
Dam 4 know thou lov'ſt, and therefore Would ſe 


{A IR'-IX. Full A Poon 17 agubar, 
Phil, ==Þ Vile yor par 1 


Thus to undo zue, 


ö 


3 


1 


A New Ballad Op E RA. 17 
| Sure Ruin lies in all you Jay. e 
Jo bring your toying | 
: p to emoying, 
dne: „„ Call firſt tbe Prieſt, at name the D, 
Then, the n name the 8880 N 


1 are i 
. Lads, for bil N 
W hen „ Marriag Vows are kindly pref: 
TLet holy Father 
— I ye us together, 
Then pill your Fl and bill your beſt. 
+ Then, then bill your beft. 45 


bes What! not a Hand, a flip, for old Acquain- 
8 
Not one poor Sample of the Grin, my Dear, 
Unleſs I make a Parchaſe of the whole? 5 
| Dam, No, Damon; now*tis time to end our Fooling: 
Conſent to wed me, or forbear to love. 
| Dam, What! Colt thou think to ſtarve me into : 
Marriage? 
Bil. FIl ſtarve myſelf, but PI avoid | thyFalſhood. 
Craze where thou wilt, Fl feed no raging Lovers. 
| Dam, No ner 1 won t be pounded while I 
E --- can leap Ss ſon's 
[A Hedge; ſo keep your Graſs for Calves to graze 
need not go a Mile for Paſture, Dame; 
And good as any Meal that you can make me. 
| Phil. Do leave me, do, aud prove thyſelf: a Traitcr; 
Faithleſs, inhuman Damon 
Dam. Mighty „ 
This double Dow“ r, I find, has turn“ thy Brain ; 
| And thou would'ſt make me madder than thy (elf. 
| 4 Husband, Death! a Mill-horſe! what, to grind, 
| And grind, in one poor hopeleſs Round of Life? 
LTo-day, to-morrow, and to-morrow ftill 
| To plod the Path I trod the Day bee K 
O! methinks J feel the Collar on my Shou1c 1 5 
* ot 


/ 


18 


But ſince I know your Play, Forſooth, han 8 lag, 
add. E and ſo karewel, fair Phillida. 


; Phil, PI frarve my Love, and rather part 


Dam. The Frowns of this, Faw er tale als 


Phil. Since Maids by Kind nh aje undone, 


Dam. No frozen Laſs fall hol2 m: long, 


Phil. Thns from thy Hold I tear my Heart. 


Around the Plains my Heart has rov ; 5 

T be Pert, the Proud, by turns have lov'd; 
danc'd, 1 jars, I talk*d, Itoy'd, 

And cer the Rind, with 5 cloy d, 


DAMON and PHILLIDA. 
Phil, Abandon*d Damon / now I begin to hateth 


your 10 
Daw: I'm . my Miſtreſs, that you” [Fear Mi 


Some Girls will fool you on till one Heart aches 


ATR © 
Dam. 7 1 range the 1 World, where Freedom reigns, 
And ſeatter Love around the Plains. 


1! an yicid my Hand, to ol *y Heart, 


here one Jones there? 5 two that wil 


Adieu, Mankind; 5 Tl figh for none. 5 


Phil. No Swain that” s falſe my Love Gall 1 7 0 . 
Dam. Farewel, farewel — tis time to part. 


Both. Farewel e c. 


3 
DAMON Solus 
AIR L. 


The Þrown, the Farr, my Flames approv'd ; 
And kindly fl my Arms. 

While this I wod'd, I that en Joy d, 
ory Coy reſend ber Char ms, 


4 New Ballad Oy E R A, 


ut vow, alas ! thoſe V. ays ore done , 

E Wrong'd are all reveng 'd by one, 

Who like a frighted Bird is flown, 

J:t leaves ber Image here. 

0! could 7 yet her Heart recal, 

fire ber Feet my Price woul2. fa 1. 


tid, for bis ſake, forſaking all, 
eule fix for ever there. 


Could I have ever thought to have ſeen this Day ? 
Tat I ſhould fold my Arms, and figh for one, 

Xay, one that in her turn has ſigh'd for me, 

And oplycould ſubdue me by her Parting! 

How could the Gypſy. muſter ſuch a . 

The Pertneſs of her Pride has fo provok'd m 

I hall never reſt in my Bed, till ſhe. 
Lics by me Here ſhe comes, and with her hat 
Her Father! ſoft——T am out of Favour there. 
Lie cloſe awhile, and mark what Nail's a driving. 
1 Retire 454 


Euter Corydon, oth Phillida. Es 
Cor. And I lay, think no more of him-——- 


Phil, —— —— That's hard. 
It not enough to ſce him not? 
Cor, = 5 — I ſay, 


Avoid him, as the wildeft Beaſt of prey. 
Ne ules Girls like Carrion: Not the Wolf 
in a Sheepfold, or hungry Fox on Poultry, 
Can make more havock than that wicked Rogue 
among the Wenches Hearts. 
BD. That muſt be me. Pebind, 
But what lays Phallidat- 5: 
Phil, —— Suppoſe this true; 
Let could he ſtill be wrought to marry me? 
_ Cor, My Patience! has he not refus'd to went A 
Phil. And therefore I have declar'd againſt hisLove, 
Cor. Ay, ay, but ſtill he lurks within your Heart 
| And till you drive him thence—— 
Phil. — — I ftrive to do it; 


Aud if you knew the Pain, you 0 pity me. — 
| C 3 AIR 


38 DAMON ind. PHILLIDA 


Can't make me rich, Riches with a Man 
J hate can't make me happy 


: O! I could eat thy very Lips, that ſpoke it. babe l 
: "Dear Phillida, give him at leaſt a Smile; 


A little Love endur'd may teach the Boy 
In time to pleaſe thee— _ 


g Cim. Behold and ſee thy wounded Lover, 


FFF 
4 thouſand ways to wean my Heart 
Poe try'd, yet can't remove him; 
And though for Life Poe ſworn to part, 
7 For Life I find I love him, 
1 50 Still, ſhould the dear falſe Man return, 
+: nd with new Vows purſue me, 
is flatt'ring Tongue would kill my Scorn, F. 
And Hill, 1 Fa, undo ne. 


Cor. Conſider philly, if thou't Gly married 
(And thou haſt choice of Cimon, or of Mopſus) 
How happy will thy double Dowry make thee? 

Phil. I do conſider, Father, ſo ſhould you, 
As a low Fortune with a Man I love 


Dam. Gallant Girl! 85 


Cor. See, yonder's C:mon coming! For my Sake, 


ZI Wall, fince-vou dafive it. 


But Mopſus has the ſame Pretenſions too; 
Send him to make his equal Claim, ED 
And till he's found, II hear what Gon they 


Cor. Ah! Phillida, thou gain'ſt my Heart 1 Ig 
him. . [ Exit, 
Dam. Now ſhall I meaſure b their Hopes, our 


10 ber Cimon 65 ing. 
. 1 R mM. Pyillida flouts me. 
Whoſe Truth from thee will ue er depart iti 


O let my Tears, at length diſcover 
One gentle Smile, to wir; m) Heart. 


1, 


end 
it. 
W Il, 


4 New Ballad OeER A. — 3 
Phil, 15 6e in the World no Man but Cim on, 1 
None of the Female Kind but IJ. 


i ith me ſhould end the Name of WW, oman, 
_ With thee the Race of May foould die. 


cim. O nel Sound? falſe-hearted Philida z 


Didſt thou not ſay, thou lovechſt me better than 
* My Brother r 


Phil. Yes, but 'twas, 


As of two Keile 1 would chuſe the leaſt. 
Stay till Pm bound to chuſe, and then reproach me. . 
Thy crying makes me laugh, his lauging makes 
A Me lep — — There 8 all the Hopeful difference. 


3 1 R IV. One long Whirſun-Ho! iday. 
Cim. O what a Plague ts Love, 
I cannot bear it: 
What Life fo curſt c can prove, 
Or Pain come near it? 
7% hen J would tell my Mind, 
My Heart echte me; 
Or wan T ſpeak, I find 
With Scorn ſhe routs me. 
In vain is all T ſay, PE 
Hier Anſwer ſtill is Ney 
0 diſmal, doleful Day ! 
Phillida fouts me, 


Enter Mopſus fmging. 


1 1 K . Cruel 1 
| Mop, Ab! poor Cimon! Dud a cy? 1 
Mell. a-day!] wipe an Eye! O fy, Phillida? 
To treat him jo ſcor fully, | 8885 
Obamef all y, our nfully 
Phillida fy ! 


5 Phil. No, no, no, Sir Pert, and Dull! 


Sempleton, Papers xull T for ever Hall 
Think thee far the greater Fool =; 
Therefore will give thee canje 

- Futh bam to 264] Cim 


—— —— 


„ Did and P HILLID 4. 


Cim. Toll! Toll! Toll! doll! Now T pray, 
ho has cauſe moſt to cry, ah ! well-a-day ? 
Mop. hat care I? why let ber ſcoff, 

I can laugh; play her off, better than you. 
Cim. Ab! poor Mopſus, thou yt a Fool! 
Mop. I ſay, youre a greater _ 
Cim. Nay, now I'm ſure that's a De. 

Mop. hat Sa Lye? . 

Cim.— . That's a Lye! 

Mop. T ſay, tis rm. 


AIR VI. [The A I R changes Duc) Skipper; 


Phil. Give over your Low, you great Loobies, 
I hate you both, you Sir, and you too; 
Did ever a Brace of [i uch Boobies 


The Laſs that deteſts them W 2 


105. Hor 3 
bi. 8 nn 
Ei.. T am ready to faint, 
8 How are you? _ [To Moypſus 


Mop. Why truly ſhe treat us but ſo fo. 
Fẽor my part Tthink ſhe's a Devil 
A Woman would ſcorn for to do ſv. 
- Cim. 2 Jy! H! uch Words are uncivil. 


Phil, Py epare then to bear my Jaf Sentence 
Before I'd wed either, much rat bes 

Id tand on the Stool of Repentance - 
And want for my Bantling a Father. 


Do! - 


im. Oh ! Woe! In real to Jan, 
Wap. And I too. ia 


Vas ever a Slut fo inhuman ? 
 Odzooks! let us take down her Mettle. 
Cim. I dare not 
Mop. —— Let me come; Pſhaw waw, Man, 
She only has water'd a Nettle, - 


A New Ballad Ov ERA. 23 
In ſhort, this won't do, Mrs, 3 


For one of us two you muſt now chuſe. 
Phil. Then you are the Man that I fix on, 


And you — are the Fool I re N | 
Strikes each a Box on the Ear. 
Cim. W aunds\ ! 


Cim. and Mop. Go! The Devil would fy ſuch e Spouſe 


Phil If there's 2 1 Joy c comes near recovering thoſe 
We love, ſure” lis to ſi lence thoſe we hate, 


When Cimon and 1 are gone, Damon preſents 
bimſelf to Thillida, 7 ging. 
A 1 KR VII. | Second Par: cf Ditto. 


De >the 7 behold, a7 foe, 


1 an Eye kind and rin, 
Damon now repenting, 


Only true to thee; 
| Content to love, and love for Life. 


Phil, CE a 


f you, now v ſincere, 
With an honeſt Declaration, 


Mean to prove your Paſſion, 
To the Purpoſe ſwear, 


Aud make at once a Maid a Wife. 


- Thus, for Life, I take thee, - 
Never to forſake thee: 


Soon or late 
I find our Fate. 
Jo Hearts aſtray 


Diredts the Way, 
And bring to laſting Foys the Rover home. 


E Phil. — Ever kind 41 tender, 
__ cr TT  "Conerd, 1 ſurrender . 
Prove but true, 


As I to you 3 Each 


24 ' DAMON and pHILL ID, 
' „ apa Fach kindling Kiſs = 

Shall jeld a "Bliſs, 2985 
Tat only from the coxffant Lip can come, ; 


A I R VIII. 


Dam. 10 the hs. away, to ind our "Vas, 
With ou Hands and Hearts united, 
Phil. To reduce the Rover to lawful Spouſe, 5 
Ts a Triumph, my Heart has delighted, 
Dam. Tf 1 never could fis, - | 
OO *Tpwas the Fault of the Sex, 
5 55 . ho eafily yielding, were eaſy to mo 
"Ay But in Love we ſtill find, 
VVV the Heart” s well iuclin 4, 
5 Tr One, only One, 7s the Fog. 1 
But i in Love, de. 


